RECOLLECTIONS  OF A  PLAYER
neighbors had been broken into and robbed, and although we had no positive proof, we suspected that my road companion was the burglar.
This was my early experience of Wilton. In time the place grew a little, Mr. Le-vick building next to me, Mr. Eddy below him, and Mr.. France putting up a house, as did Mr. Daly. Mark Smith sold his lots. There were others of the theatrical profession who located there, and the place came to be known locally as " Actorsville." In the course of time my cottage became, in its modest way, a beautiful place. I planted trees and many shrubs and vines, and had a little orchard of dwarf pears, and a trellis of grapes around three sides of the house. Moreover, the position of itself was so rural you could have imagined yourself miles and miles from New York. My two little chaps were born here. The house stood on a hill overlooking the Sound, and, despite the long tramp from Bleecker Street, I always felt well repaid for my fatigue by seeing the light in the window which served as a beacon to guide 136of two of our 135  \.
